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The Latest Adventures of the Wonderful Cleek 


By T. W. HANSHEW 


^T'raiit »»i have the affair from its starting point 

■ nil >ii.-h detail* st you are able to five 
•"¥^HE case in question was certainly me of Mifg Vulie* herself. As you say 
!j a most unique doc, possessing most thi* blackmailing business d.d not b«cln 
uncommon feature* and a mvstery. until alter her success In England wa* 
quite its own. It tki, therefore, meet i assured, it ma/ .he, that it* genesis lies 
thwt Mr* arrangements for bringing n t"j bark somewhere in her past." 
> 'leek's notice should have departed (tow 
tb» general rub--*? th»v mt*i decidedly 
did. 

In the present Instance, the not* which 
he found awaiting Dim Then he relumed 
at noon from a tive miles - walk by -ihe 
Thame*' aide had Mid clearly and *>■■ • 
cincilv - The Two Services Club, ' as 
near l:*n a* you '-an maJte it c„ve name 
of Burke and they'll show ><m up, 
1'rge.m " 

So quick w»* C(e*k t resrone« that the 
minute hand of ihe clock in lh« "oflice- 
of the Two Sen-Ices Club had hut fuel 
come to the point of the half hour after 
one when he stepped over the threshold 
o( the prt'ate room to whicn a servant 
had f Hoied him and found himself in the. 
presence of Mr Narkom and of a young, 
fair-haired, fair-musfarhed man. mosi 
immaculately dressed. who w*s seat"* 
opposite hSm wtth hi* elhowe nn the 
dividing Uble and his chin upon his f hut 
hands . 

' Gad' What a model o! punctuality 
you are, you abnormal beggar' " exclaim- 
ed the superintendent. Fl rowing round In 
his chair and lumping up a* the servant 
eloped the door and left the three men 
to their privacy - ' And it's a quality to 
be taken Into account in the present in- 
stance, by Jove' The matinee is. at 2. 
you know, and site a 'on' about 2:»." 

" Matinee" g C e*' " replied CI***, 
arching his brows inquiringly "My dear 
Sir. Narkom. Before we go into the mat- 
ter of the antecedent of that persona] 
pronoun may 1 ask. are we, then, gntns 
to a theater*" 

"Yes To the Frivolity. As the gui-sts 
of lis- manager. Mr James Collingwood. 
and In company with I his gentleman 
here Eut I am forgetting. My dear 
Cleek allow me to have trt* pleasure of 
introducing you to Capt. Alan Kenned y, 
of the Royal Engineers." 

• Delighted to meet you. e ar i s | n '• said 
Cleek. gripping the hand which the young 
mm sprang up and extended to htm and. 
at the same time, telling himself that h* 
liked the firm, manly clasp of it, and 
■Iked. too. the expression of those clear, 
straifrht-looking blue eyes. "Any con- 
nection by chance, mav I ask. of that 
other important factor In the matter of 
our national defences. Sir Maxwell K 
nt-dy. Ihe Inventor of that most success- 
ful or all high explosives, pterin*"" 

•'Tea. A very close connection indeed, 
Mr. Cleek. He is my unrle. I am, in 
fart, his only living relative, and. up to 
a matter of six week* ago. i was not 
only his nephew, but hu heir Since 
then, however, he has chosen to disin- 
herit roe for what he terms my unfortu- 
nate attachment Or. at least. I sup- 
pose he has He threatened to, at all 
events, and he's hardly the kind to lei 
the grass grow under his feet when his 
temper u up. ' 

•'I observe, however, that yoo do not 
take vour disinheritance very broken - 
hear+ediy. captain." 

"I" Not a bit of it. Why. Td give up 
twenty fortunes sooner than I'd give up 
l.ueUs, Mr. Cleek." 

•Luella*" 

"Yes. Miss Vulte*. you know— or. it 
least, you don't know. Hardlv anM^d-- 
does outside of a very few Intimates and 
—of rouree— Mr Collingwood. The world 
at large knows her merely as La Syl- 
phlne." 

"La Fvlphin*. eh? H-m' that's enlight- 
ening. Oh. yes. t have heard the name 
before. Who. to London 


"Oh. by Georje. j never thought of 
that' Maybe it. does, Mr. Clack At all 
events, h-r father was our* prominent 
in the anarchistic movement. hm shied 
at murder and was banned by the sec - 
tion. Afterward, his hody was found in 
ihe Neva fairly riddled with bullets, and 
his wido«. fearing for her life and theirs, 
flew with her two ohildien to Paris, 
■where she subsequently died, leaving 
them all alone in the world and without 
a friend or a pennv to bless them. At 
th=it time Lueila was thirteen years of 
age and Alexis ten, but she even then 
found a position in the corps de ballet 
of the Eden Theater ,ind was the noli 
support of her little brother, to Tghom 
ihe was— and still Is— devoted heart and 
soul Deprived of a sound education 
herself, her one desire was lo give him 
one at any sacrifice, and she bent ail her 
energies to that end. for as she rose in 
her profession her salary naturally in- 
creased and every penny not absolutely 
necessary for the purpose of living went 
to pay for his schooling Her great 
dream for him was. of course, a 'varsity 
career: but that, of course, was 
wilhin the possibilities until this 
when her visit to England and her sud- 
den leap into popularity mad. all things 
possible." 

"I r-ee. Then it Is fair to suppose that 
she lost no time in entering him for such 
career, is it not?" 

"Yes. He's at a local tutor's estab- 
lishment now. working hard for Cam- 
bridge and hoping to pass Into Emman- 
uel next term Poor Lex' It will be a 
vain hope now, 1 m afraid, unless you 
can gei hold or the blackguards who are 
draining rr.v roor si.-l of her earnings be- 
fore they absolutely pauperize her; for 
she'll give up her last farthing rather 
ihsn hai'c anything happen to him 
When it was Just herself that was 
threatened, she could stand that: but 
now that they're found out about Lex 
and are threatening him it Is positively 
the last straw." 

"How did thev find out* O r don't you 
know?" 

""No. f don't. Nobody does. But pos- 
sibly it was— as Msrceln* suggested — be- 
cause of her taking that furnished house 
at Maida Vale and rashly insisting upon 
bringing Lex there to live with her ln- 
stead of letting htm continue to hoard at 
the tutor's as formerly. As Marceline 
rtghttv aays, they might never have 
knoivn of hla existence but for that." 

"Quite so. And who, please, is thlF 
Marceline*" 

"Miss v ult re's dresser and waiting 
maid Marceline Dubois la her name." 

' H-m' French, eh" Mis* Vultee got 
her her* or abroad?" 

"Oh, abroad. Has known her Tor 
years. In the days when she was in the 
corps de ballet at th« Eden Theater she 
and Leg used to have lodgings In the 
same house with Marceltne. and her 
mother and Mrne. Dubois looked after 
the hoy while LueUa was away at the 
theater " 

"I see So that this Marceline might 
almost be said to have been raised with 
the hov— that is. If she is young. Is 
she?" 

"About Luella s own age— twenty-three.. 
I should say " 

"Just so Th» hov ten. Marclin" thir- 
teen. Just the ages for childish confi- 
dences. It Is. then, quite within the pos- 
sibilities that from her little compan- 
ion's innocent prattle Marceline mav 
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appeal to Mr Collingwood to advance 
it— without, however, confessing to him 
the purpose for which It was needed— 
and finally, in despair should such an- 
other demand be made upon her next 
week, she broke down and confessed to 
m». You may guests what I advis~d her 
To put the money hack Into Mr. Colling 
wood's safe, to defy the blackmalle: 
to leave me to go to the tree in the" 
park in her stead and to he In wait for 
the scoundrels should they come Also 
tf she was afraid that any harm might 
possibly come to Lex to send him away 
secretly upon some pretended mission 
She acted upon my advice. Mr, Cleek. 
She pi(t the money into Collingwood "a 
safe; she sent Lex to his tutor's for the 
night, she let me go to the tree and wait 
there vainly until the park closed and 
-the result was the verification of her 
worst fears. At dawn this morning, an 


eithei Nie of him-enjoylng to ihe fullest 
the wonderful dan.e and the marvelous 
art ot La Bylphine In the 
thereof. 

"It is wonderful, it is exquisite. It is 
pure art'" ha declared "The ladv Is at 
once artist, goddess and woman, Mr 
oillngwood. All is salt) in that' ' 
"Yet— isn't she?" he agreed. "»s great 
as sre is beautiful and as pure as she la 
great Can y-ti imagine anything: human 
trying to Injure a little woman like that. 
Mr fleek?" 

"Is the boy 'behind' with her. Mr. Col- 


"Lord, yes' She wouldn't let him get 
out of her eight for wortda after this 
morning's affair If* simply pitiful to 
see how frightened the/ are at every 


ins «*bto with some wtsp* of dark game 
woven into it and falling thence In Jon* I 


to the floor. But her 
, rich, duak beauty was at r loser quarters 
even more pronounced than behind the 
glamor of the footlights, and 
ing of her perfect arms was 
almost divine. 

"Oh. monsieur, if you are 
wonderful in the art of detection as Alan 
telle me that you are."* she cried out. 
with Just a touch of the Russian accent 
to make her English dellclouslv musical, 
as Cleek came in and was introduced to 
her. "I pray you. in the name of ail the 
saints/ to remove this horror from my 
life before It drives me mad. For. In- 
deed. I cannot stand this torture, this 
horrible uncertainty, another twenty-four 
hours, and I tell you plainly, monsieur. 


paper and on every hoarding from one . ' , ' , '" „„„,,„„ «... „j 

end of the town to the other" La Pj l- 1 " L » ^ L connection, his sad 

phlne. beautiful and gifted Russian « k _ n * r f *^ h ' 'TLe, all about I, 
dancer who leafed into popularity m on- . r ™«- "* 1 mo dTI w mother 

sincl- night some three or four months' rr "!"_" | e rV 
ago as the Inventor of ihe most novel 
and poetic pas seal the century has s*en. ■ 
I have never had the pleas ire of seeini 


the lady, hut r am told thei this 'Nymph 
of Vesuvius' dance of hers Is something 
positively marvelous " 

"And they-fe right, who tell you that. 
Mr rleek'" struck in the captain, enthu- 
siastically. "Wait until you s»e her. You 
will no longer wonder that I love her. 
that I am willing to give Hr) everything 


a ve-v hen upon 


leek, ierkmg up. 


and father. 

"Mother and father stilt living*" 
"No— dead. Thnt s how Luell* came to J 
take the yrl into h»r sen- Ice She was] 
left all alone in the world, you know ! 
ir.d th«y hid Wen jo rjoselv connected 
in ihe old dsvj When Luella rot* to the I 
point of needing a dresser and belngf 
able to afford one. she naturally thought; 
of Marceline and— there you are " 
"Quite so." agreed Cleek "There you 

upon God', earth for her-even life It- «*.' k^I"" "'' nul " s "^ u ™"''- 
s-lf it that will save her from this new , »"e srate of her ™"t-» 

and horrihl- persecution which ts driving, 1 ™*- rnuW ' *nd-iher« you 

her ro the verge of insanity and m.k- sr . fl „*.* ;, TJ J w .v.... c,_„„ « 

ing her existence 
ea rth " , 

•"Hello"" rapped* out 
his chin. "So there s a By in the oto* 

. Popularity and NCCM the ladv b! e ; r ' !ln - « " * an , i ^Sfe 

being persecuted, eh" Bv wh, m - And |£ ™ « 
for what purpose p]e»«e" ' !l manner of the attack that there i 

"By bloodsuckers, blackmailers, dev.j ««w •!»» » mere llk »«h<iejM«M there 
li h- gave ba-k Wrerch-s who are' l! = J ™ m ™ 5 ^ n< 81 * n ' J l T ! " ,m Z Z " 
lerrorumg her nigh: and dav. b-ggann* ""i 5*S 

her bv their constant demand, W blood " Mlt * ultee ntme to England 

monev and driving her to madness and n " r r'markahic success, it if 

despair by the well-known methods g*, £ t, ' ! ""' Prohghle that it arises f^otr. 
that hells brood, the m 3 ,k Hand" 1 ™' whn '» ln * P" Ml,l '>» *° knnw 

■■Black— your grandmother' " retorted 
Cleek. with a lurch of the shoulders and 
a short, deriding la'igh "My dear cap- 
lain, get that silly rubbish about the 
Black Hand oi lr of vour head as expe- 
ditiously as ro*aib> Ton mar take it 
from me. mv friend, that no sich so- 


But. cood heavens above rieek. do 

; m"an to sav I hat you suspect " 

flentlv. aentlv. gently, Mr Naikon-. 
May not a man in search of an idea de* 



her*. They are English, it Is true, but 
the sheet or paper upon which they are 
stuck Is French— nndenlablv F tench. On a 
knowt it by the texture, the shape, the 
little crlss-erosa pattam water-ilned all 
over the surface. But here— this second 
sheet This is of English manufacture, 
but of cheap quality, and by these little 
nicks In the aide of it evident!, tarn 
from a note -book. Theae other*. too- 
English and some are of Amer 
tcture; some best cream-land 
of inferior quality, but all to 
be bought at the shop of any stationer 
or bookseller in the town here. You see. 
Marceline. that even dumb things ■ an 
talk when one knows the sign language, 
eh?" 

It was not Marceline who responded to 
thie-it waa Mirceline s ast-.nithed mis- 
tress 

" Monsieur, this la amaung You hear. 
Alan? Vou hear. Lex* He shall make 
even paper taJk. this wonderful monsieur 
Is It no: an estonlshing thing" ' 

" Spiffing " declared the bov. his eye* 
round with amazement. I say you 
know, you must be lolly sharp. Mr Cleek. 
to tumble to things off-hand like that. 
Bteat if you don t give me hope that you 
*Ul get to the bottom of this business 
after «U" 

I'm quite sure 1 shall— now— said 
Cleek, it; reply 'What's that, Mr Col- 
lingwood* Anything more to be learned 
from tne»- letters' Yea— heaps. Type 
talk* as well as pauor you know. Look 
here at this word 'performance" at the 
end of thla line reading 'as soon as your 
p-ftfoi nianre closes ' You ought to know 
what paper that was cut Trom. It * the 
tys- Oi Tb<." Era, as plain a* the nuse 
on your lute ticsides. wher^ would a 
man be likely to find the word perform- 
Mt'e* tf he stood in need ol ti if not in 
a theatrical paper* Now this, word 
-lose, Is cut from a, pink paper, a* you 
see. whi'.-h at ome hung* up The Sport- 
ing Times, otherwise the 'pink I'n." and 
so fits another round peg into another 
round hole and give* us anmethina; defl- 
ate to go uron- * 
""Ood bleat* my sou.' How?" 
"Gives us a hint as to the tastes, it 
not the actus! aurronnuings. of u.« per- 
son who 'cooked uo" the letter Fancy 
iiuns to sporting and to theatriul sub- 
ject* and mutt he located In a tuarter 
J white papers dealing with both are with- 
; in «;■>- reach Ttut's all for the present. 
| MJag Vt,ltee. and thank you ierv mu^h 
I for allowing me to look at them"— bowin," 
'srncefuUv and returning the lettets to 
'i-r "Now, ,f you all will n main here 
t,nti iT-in and Mr. Narkom will 

! allow me ihe use of hi* tlmousin* for 
in hour or [wo. I'll go and look Into 
another it tie matter that wants investl- 
j sating— in other words, the possible char- 
acter of the expleslv. used this morning 
in ihe hope of blowing this poor bov here 
into sml'hereens, and ir It should prove 
io he, at I strongly suspect, that par- 
llieu;»r one known as plcrlne." 

"For the love of heaven, Mr. Cleek I" 
I Just to. captain— for the love of 
heaven"" ft mailed Cleek. "With you 
asaln at * bv the lateet. Good-by"' 

At 4 he had said he would return, and 
it was * to the tick when he came bark 
and found them awaiting him In almost 
breathless suspense 

"Monsieur- cried out La Sylphine 
hamentog toward him m a very panic or 


it for a very distinct purpose. For one, 
that of covering their identity and at the 
same time casting suspicion In a quar- 
ter where It will be molt likely to lead 
oulte ,w, y from themselves That, mhv 
.ibly. ts tb* case in the present InsUnc. 
And to return to my fj rit question: Wh.. 
did have the entree to Miss Vuitees 
nouse yesterday?" 
"I for one"- 

"And I for another"* supplementr-i 
Mr Collingwood. 

"Exactly. But it wiJI be sheer, insan- 
ity to sufgget that you, captain, would 
be likely to take any steps toward de. 
pleting the exchequer of the lady you aie 
to marry, even if your affections were 
not concerned in the task of shield; n K 
her in every way. Jt would be no les* 
insane to suppose that Mr. ColUngwood 
here would dream for a moment of driv- 
ing to insanity the tady whose popular 
lty ts fast making his fortune, and it 
would be maddest of all to I 
brother would set about blowing 
«If up with * bomb, would it not? 
Whom then doe, that lea.v« outside, of 
Mis* Vultee herself and Mile. Marce- 
line here? And are we to suppose that 
Miss Vultee would try to filch herself 
of her own money* And sre we to credit 
[or a moment that Marceline would try 
lo destroy young Alexis with a bomb 
when she knew that he was not in the 
house arid would not ha mat night at 
ail" The mere suggestion is absurdity." 

" Then in the name of reason, who did 
yut the bomb there?" 

"Ah, t.iat's where I'm going to sur- 
prise you— or i* t least, my boy Dollops 
is. lor I've put the young beggar on the 
Job, and he's not only found a clue to 
the .ndividual In uutstton, but he baa 
promised that he nil! have th« rascal 
walk into the prettiest tittle trap in tb> 
world at a uuaiter to ten o dock to 
night, :f Wi« Vultee »m assist ua In 
.Pleading the snare." 

"I. monsieur? L'ear heaven, what car 
I do?" 

"Merely remain passive until, say. a 
luarter to 9 p clock. Thai. I believe, wilt 
be something like half an hour before 
you are to da your famous dance, will it 
not?" 

■'Tes, monsieur— examy a luarter past 
i is the time tor that." 

Just so. And you wltL ot course. !.. 
all dressed and ready. Very well men, 
at a nuance to 9 come to the little dooi 
in the rear ot the box you saw ua all 
occupying at the matinee. You will nn<3 
us there again and awaiting you Mi 
Collingwood will have the thousand 
pounds advanced yesterday with turn 
Ifoi 


will 


at that door and be wti, 


open it and pass the money out to 
l'ou will keep it on your "person there- 
after and at exactly lu o'clock— mind, not 
a second earlier or »• shall not be on 
hand to execute cur little part or to* 
proceeding*— st exactly in u clock you will 
go oui bv the stage door into the dark 
passage behind the theater holding that 
moii-> in your hand and before you n»v- 
taken ten steps the man we are aft.-r 
win be thete and we three a ill be 
him like a shot, and all 




v*r\ much. That's all for tht 
Senflemen. my best respect* I 
nil meet you all In ihe box at half -pa, I 


S. L'ntil then. *-ood aiternoon" 

And here, spectacular as usual at M r 
times a* these, he swept them a theatn 
■ml bow and— left them. 
■ a - * * a m 

At half past eight he had said he 
Monsieur, vou have de- would meet them in the presitniuro 
cided the point and-it-it ■* not rleasant and at half past ei*ht he kjj 

.„ ™.„.„i.7j. r ™*'" [there. But. contrary ro the expecta- 

to contemplate .lion* of those who ware there await - 

"Yes, mademoiselle. 1 have decided it ing him. he did not come in alone, for 
and it is noi pleasant bv anv means. \* tttr Mm walked two detectives- 
. . , . ..L. . , ™ hra>e in even ins clothes — and after 

he replied. The explosive employed was( [hem „. a i K ed Dollops, soft-stepping at 
pterins — the odor it leaves is not to nalany cat and unobtrusive as a shadow 


Cleek 


Monsieur, this is amazing. He shall make even paper talk, this wonderful monsieur. 

ei?toj.i*, bomb was thrown though the) sound -ind how thev cl«r,g to each other. | that sooner than fi.-e again the poest- 
w-mdow of her brother s 100m. every an d wait and watch and listen In dumb 1 billtv of evil coming to mv brother I will 
atom of furniture in it ™ ahsol'itelv 


nit 

blown to p:eces and hut for the mercy 
of 'lod in dl.-ecttng me to sdv|pe her to 
s-end the bov awav h* wo-ild be dead at 
th;s minute There, that's the case as 
the thing I've 

railed you here to my rinn io unravel 
and to defeat. In the name of heaven. 


' ! used to think that mvseir once upon 
a rime Mr <*|eok. h. Jt i\e changed mv, 

mind tt,e,e dav f It f all very «etl ie;™'" „ 

say .hat there's no such (kwlrty In ev >»* *" ^ Poinds a week ior a season 
iM.n. e bur whet, yo„ nave their letter*. ,hn " mt> ™ hf C .If*' J"* C 

^iid they t,,.Ue ri..^.Mri. irt-avan,-e, she look the house bv 

storm t*n rhe very next dev. the first 
the blackmailine letters turned up at 


the a.-tinl state or h»r finances, and if 
i' If or is not possible for her to be- 

■queered ■ 1 gather frvm what Capt I " ''» n<, «- Mr rl# *> i - 'n** 
h>nn»dv sav* that the blackmailing be-r 

T^jStf" i™**"^' h " FU ""'" '""I Get -» *»* ^ <»>^ M get- 

U> f olu.ely immediately Mr <~|eek. "" F ,' h * r t h * possible. Run dowTi the 
Ph, o W ed -t th- Frivolity on the un- fflf^! 2^ »««' n *- r ' n . ' h ' ^T 1 ' 
deret.,nd,ng that should her danc be I ; fll "»«n-ss. or I tell you .ha. *y '*U 
the success Mr Collingwood expected I ,irn * 'omorrov, mv dear girl will be a 


view of it her salarj 


and thci- make demands and threaten 
to hton up vo.ii bouse Ir x-ou don't com- 
ply with them, and then pi.» blow up 
your house to show that thev mean It 
vnii can I go behind that mti or evidence, 
ar -.on now*" 

' Von can g« behind anv sort of erl- 
liftoce^lf voti only lsno v - the »iv." de- 
clared Cteek with a curious smile "But 
come" Tell me somethinc You have ex- 
cited mv curlontv Am I to understand 
frim what you have lust said that the.se 
_lsr— persons who .-hoo>e to adopt the 
name bf the Black Hand have actuals 
g'.oe to the lencth ol blowing up 11i.# 
Vtil'ees private residence"" 

Tee With one of their infernal bombs. 
They ditln t succeed in entirely wrecking 
It. however, but ihey made a veritable 
•crap heap of -ounc Les s roo m " 

"Lex* And who may l^x be, tf yon 


raving maniac and my uncle's mad la- 
st re to rreveni or:r marriage horrlblv and 
accursedly gratified," 

"A rath-r unhaprv remark that, cap- 
tain, considering that a high explosive 
of some sort has been used in car rem- 
out the attack upon the young lady." 
commented Cleek. looking at him with a 
curious sort of tntentness— as if trvlng to 
fix in his mind Just what this manner of 
bringing Sir Maxwell Kennedy into the 
anv time mentioning the matter to . i |™ s s might or might no, portend "I 
living soul, otnerwis- ^he would meet I "'P* 1,0 no « '» ""^ 

with a violent death on her *i 


agony Look h-re. Mr C'leek it * worth flood this London of vours with band- 
the last thousand pounds that ever came bill* annour. ing to my r-isecutore mv 
out of the Bank of England If you can j willingness to secede to their abominable 
run this thinjf to earth and nab the par-' terms and to pay th*m all that they de- 
tles who are engineering it. and my roand at any hour ihat ihey may ap- 
Check;'* waiting for vou me minute you" point 

are in a position to claim it." » "I should not fn| an Instant dream of 

Tnanks. Mr Collingwood I'll en- a8ln « anvthing so rash if I were you 
deavor to claim in very short order. 1 1 mademoiselle. At least, not yet.- said 
aas'ire von ' rsfilled Cleek. "But a* very ' clee » "I n ' ar from Mr, Collingwood 
much depends upon an Inspection of the| ,n «< <"* "»« thousand pounds he ,d- 
terronslng letters., shan't we go round \ -"•need to you is still In bis safe awaiting 
and see Miss Vultee soon as possible' '•»' <J«nand Take my advice and leave 


the iheaicy deminding that m that dav 
■-»eir she should place the sum of if> 
;o U nrt. In a hoi* at the roots of a cer- 
tain tree in Hyde Park, walk awayl 
without ever once looking back or at 


is anv possible ronne-'tion between ihe 


two cirr um stances" 


"Alexis Vultee. Luella s hrorner-a »'">"*' ■*" 
mere beardless bov of nineteen, as harm- * 
less as a kitten and as gentle as any girt. 
They said they'd finish htm off- before 
noon today If she didn't— In their own 
brutal phraseology— 'come to time with 
the oof-snd I prevented her doing; so " 
"The 'oof.' eh* A purely British elans 
term for monev So. then. H is fair to 
suppose that if the writer of the letter 
Is not actually a British subject he is a 
person sufficient ly acquainted with the 
slang of Great Britain to make use of It 
In the most matter-of-fact manrter." 

"There wa* no -writer' of the letter. 
Mr. Cleek Whoever indited it was care- 
ful enough to furnish no clew in his 
identity by supplying • sample of his 
penmanship- The message It bore as* 
composed of word* cut from newspapera- 
and stuck upon an unwritten sheet." 

"Th* very oldest device In Ihe art of 
the amateur blackmailer." commented 


the 

theater the nighi following Terrorised 
tike this she complied with that de- °°- "* Pur h » notion Is 

mand. Mr, Cleek. and carried the mnney dimply 'he purest tomm* rot. Mr Cleefc. 
to the tree, "believing that she had by, My um le isn't the kind of man to d*- 
so dotnst purchased immunity from the seend In men lowlived tricks a* black- 
wretch or wretrhes w-ho had threatened ' mailing and bombthrowtng for anv pur- 
her Pbe had not. however Th* next w-eek ; WBll t*oeyer ] know htm. Mr rieek' 
broutl.t a similar demand, and so it ha* Hf . ( tn< rfe<rM , ^ fnln , t bottom, and 
continued week after week, ever etnee; fc b d children of hi. own 

dnU that as time passed the eum re.;" ' r ' ■"■ ' 

csuirec nf her has gone tip and up until ■ lm the very apple or nis eye. Me may 
almost all her earnings have gone Into. hlt-ater and he may swear, hat when 
the maw of the Insatiable monster thatjon^e he meets my Luella and knows her 
is preving upon her. She has never let he'll come round, never vnu fear.'" 
|jes know what horrible thing la Prer-j "Ah-h'*' said Cleek with a deeply drawn 
in ! upon her-for he is a weak, deli- 1 breath of rellef-a* tf a load had aud- 
.-it' higiry fining I'll™ and f be has j, ni - h*, n nftea off his mind "Then 
always f-ared the conse^uenc-e— *»" »~- 


but to- 
day he ha* bad to know, and the shock 
of the thin* ha* almost driven htm 
silly," 

"No doubt, if he is as easily terror- 


by hiaik or bv 
possible Meantime, ti there any reason 
why I should be denied that pr ivilege 


ised 


hi* sister seems to be." said an> longe 


I assure >on 


I 


Cleek, "But whv. pleas*, ha* be had to should take great pleasure in seeing the 


hnou- today, captain 

"Because of thr terrible thing whluh 
has followed Luella > acting upon my 
rash advice yesterday. Mr. Cleek. Un- 
til then mv poor girl had bom* her 
cross in silence, but yesterday when there 
came to her a demand ror f I ■ "'-other, 
wise hsr hous* would be blown up "and 


adv »nd— }(S — this estimable Marceline. 

too. lusl as soon as possible. If you and 
Mr. Narkum will be so kind." 

The llmuustne wa* at the door and 
Leonard In teadlnesa. so it fell out that 
in ten minute*- time the pleaaury" he de- 
sired was hi* and he found hlrosslf seat- 


he r brother with It— *he simply had to led in a piosc.-ntuni box at th»- Frivolity— 
speak. She HAd not so much 


icb money at latcvmpantcd b* the manager thereof and I which she had worn being nothing: mors 
for it hut tolwith Mr Narkom . in d the npt.i.n upon 1 than a wig whkh now lay on her dreas- 


t see" that Capt Kennedy ha* already- 
done so— no doubt to prepare her for our 
coming, So. if you wouldn' t mind con- 
ducting Mr. Narkom and me—" 

"Tea; certainly. Come mlonf at once'" 
exclaimed r-ollingwood. and forthwith 
unlocked and opened a little door lead- 
ing out of the bog on to the stage Itself 
"You'll see a picture that will make you 
want to hit out and floor somebody. I 
promise you." 

He was quite tight When they came 
to enter Miss Vultee * room they did 
For there waa she. In an agony of terror, 
clinging to a white-faced, shivering, halt 
grown boy so like her that any one 
might have guessed their relationship at 
first glance, and there was Capt Ken 
nedy endeavoring to soothe and to euro- 
tort them wth the rough tenderness of a 
soldier and the deep earn eat ness of a 
lover, and there, too. hovering on tb* 
verge of hysterica, waa a pale-faced, 
peroxide-haired French girl so clearly 
of the class from which the Apaches are 
recruited that any one who knew M» 
brood must have been on to her at too 
drop of a bat. 

Cleek was. be auured. But he con- 
trived to keep that knowledge wholly to 
himself, and after the first convincing 
glance st her gave his attention to othar 
and equally enlightening thing* One of 
i tha tact that whereas he had 
La Syl phlne to be a little mite 
of a creature, with flowing auburn 
tfeeees. he found her. on close Inspec- 
tion, to be a good head taller than she 
had seemed oa th* stage and a most 
pronounced brunette, the deep red hair 


it there until after vour performance is 
over tonight. If by then I have failed in 
running your persecutors down and 
bringing them to book, withdraw It at 
your leisure and do with it as your heart 
dictates, for I shall then be bevond any 
possibility of helping you even to the 
■ma 11 est degree. But— l do not think 1 
■hall be." 

Ah. the dear heaven' Tou have hopes 
then, monsieur— you have hopesT* 

"Very great ones, indeed, mademoiselle 
But much will depend upon th* evidence 
to be obtained from the blackmailing 
letters themselves I am told that you 
•till retain them, wm you let me have 
a look at them"" 

"Oh, willingly, wiiiinglv. monsieur 
Marceline. ma rheri*. the tittle tin box, 
at the bottom nf the dressing basket. 
They are there. Get them. Let the mon- 
sieur see them at once— 'at once- 

"Of a certainty." said Marceline. and 
did so forthwith "But look' What can 
one make of things Ilka this, 
when there Is nothing to be traced 
them— nothing to be learned at sIIT' 

"Don't you be so sure of that. Marce- 
line." gave back Cleek ln such excellent 
French that it smacked of the boulevarda 
themselves and made Marceline twitch 
up her chin and stare at him with her 
round, bright, piercing eyes "Even" the 
dumb rosy speak If on* knows the sign 
language, petit*'" 

"But 

in la belle Pari*, then? And come* back 
with it* tongue in hi* mouth?" 

"Of a certainty And with *ome of 11* 
knowledge la his head to hoot." he gave 
back, but in English this time, 
ts soma of 


mistaken— and. wh*t I* more to Ihe point 
I find ihat directly opposite your dwell- 
ing time I* a block of tlatg owned by 
Sir .Maxw.di Kennedy, the Inventor of 
thtt dangerous compound, and that one 
of those flats is let io a man who u> 
unknown to the housekeeper and who 
last night occupied it for the fbvt time 
since his tenancy he^an That he oc- 
cupied ii for some purpose in connec- 
tion Huh the exploding of that bomb 
would seem to be absolutely certain, for 
he left the place and entirely disappeared 
dlrectiv after the noise of the explosion 
had arousd the neighborhood, and noth- 
ing has been seen or heaid of him since. 
That be wa* th* person who discharged 
the homb would seem to be beyond ques- 
tion, to,- h~ left us fellow in the flat 
and, what is more lllumtnaiive still, tefi 
also a handkerchief marked with the 
name of Kennedy." 

"It's a dashed lie" roared out the cap- 
tain "I wouldn t bell've an angel If one 
tried to connect my uncle with th* husl- 
nes*. "' 

"Gently, gently, my dear captain 
Don't let your temper run away with 
you. Nobody la suggesting that the 
bomb was thrown across the street—or 
that it wa* thrown at ail As a mater 
of fact. It was exploded by quite different 
means It was the certainty of that that 
set me io inquiring into the matter of 
the flats across the street. Have a look 
at this little thing, will you* I picked It 
from th* woodwork of the window of 
Mr Alexis Vultee s wrecked room, and It 
is curiously illuminative Tou see what 
it ts. do you not*" 

"I know what It looks like st all events 1 hard 
—the bullet of a saloon rifle " 

"Exactly— and that la precisely what 


Little duor open. Mr Collingwood- 
Thanks verv much Jilp In with yon. 
Dollops. ->nd K>-t out or eight until lt'i 
time. The room is st the back of tht 
stage — nrst door on the right after yo<. 
pas* that big bunch-light up thara 


Look »harp' Cut along" 

It i : ad no more ihan reached thf 
chiming point of the quarter bout 
when there c*me * gentle tapping 
sound on thev stage side of tha tittle 
door, and immediately thay that were 
waiting for tha coming of that signal 
a startling thing happen. 


ip 


at that door with 


there in the light beyond atood the 
figure of th* Russian dancer — hare- 
armed, an burn -tressed, a thins; ot 


floating, filmy draperies and flashing 
tire spangles, with one shaking hand 

' t ho 


ts. preclsetv how th* 
-with the bullet of a saloon rifle. And 
a* this particular one was embedded Is 
the woodwork or the window, and there 
was a mark above ir which 
picieuslv tike the graae of another to 
passing, what does that suggest'* Why. 
naturally that somebody In those data 
across the street was pot-shotting at that 
bomb until he succeeded in exploding it, 
and. a* you can't pot-shot at a thing 
until It's there to be pot-shotted, why 
the inference I* obvious. The bomb waa 
placed in that room beforehand, and. of 
course, by somebody who has the entree 
to Mlas "Vultee s house! Now who did 
to 


"Not my unci*. He never waa there la 
■ U hi* life, and If vou are going to take 
that nam* on the handkerchief as proof 
that be " 

■My dear captain, may I not remind 
you that Sir Maxwell is not the only 
person In the world who bear* the name 

"Good heaven*' Are you going to 
geat that 1 " 

"And may 1 at*o remind yon." coo- 
tin ued Cleek blandly, "that there are 
still other Kennedy* In the world? Some 
sf them with the right to bear tb* 


outstretched for ihe promised 
pounds 

in utter silence, then of a sudden 

Come, come but there* a devils 
dengii of an arm to expect a man te 
believe ever grew on any woman"' ha 
rapped out. but was suffered to say no 
more; for Just there and then the fig- 
ure before him wheeled about and 
bolted and hard on Ihe heels of thai 
came the voice of Doltops screaming 
down from th* back of tha stage. 
"Yua. guvnor — my Lud, ynss - Thev 
done if She * her* — and so'* the oth- 
er one And now ere "a cornea, too. 
the blighter' Nip In. gents, nip in for 
heaven* sake' I cawn't manage the 
pair of 'em in a bally little pill box 
like this. Nip in. Yard— nip In — do yer 
hear"" 

The Yard did and it answered the 

call instantly But not the Tard along, 
for all that were within earshot of 
the cry flew in the direction of it like 
so many bolting hares And when, 
an instant later, all the** came pound- 
ing into La Sylphine's dressing room, 
there in a huddled heap on the floor- 
drugged Into unconsciousness, poor 
creature — lay La Sylphine's self, and 
by was Dollops, wtth on* hand 
reaming. 
Fr*nch - 
o retain 


rsinarq oy was iieuopi. wim on 
I gripping the collar of a scy 
scratching, spitting fury of a I 
it I woman and the other trying te 


Its clutch on a shape that wore the 
clothing and the wig of the nymph ef 
Vesuvius, yet screamed and foughr 
and howled with the voice and hands 
of Alexia Vultee 

"Look to her first, captain— to her" 
cried out Cteek. waving hi* hand toward 
the huddled figure on the floor, a* Ken- 
nedy and Collingwood came pounding In 
at hi* heel*. "Look to her. and leave 
this precious pair to roe. Here's the 
blackmailer— here's the bloodless little 
brute that preyed upon hla own sister 
and sold her for the sake of the flesh- 
pot* and tha smile* of a wretched little 
cocotte wtth the sign of Montmarte as 
thick as paint upon her. I rather thought 
they'd rise to the bait of that thousand 
pound* and the chance to make I lit' 
getaway, for they could see how the 
clews were beginning to point, and that 
*ooner or later they'd be landed high 
and dry. And alt the while that poor 
creature there loving and trusting the 
little beast *nd ready- to I*v down her 
very life to protect htm. Ah. well, she 
know a him now, I dare say. or she 
wouldn't be lying there like that Thev 
simply had to lay down their card* and 
make a pls-v for that money and the 
chance of getting out of the country as 
soon a* tney could, so— ehe know* them 
now— ih* knows tb*m now. poor girl : 
What's that, capt* to' Showing signs or 
coming round, ah* V7*il. get her out as 
■oon as possible and leave this Tits si I 
little reneged* to me Or no— not to me. 
to Dollop*, here. Although ifa very clear 
that he left thai handkerchief and that 
plcrlne bomb In that flat for tha pur- 
□f implicating you. captain, era 
it prosecute him— for hla 
le. we 'iiii™ 


